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cThe goverment lias taken over the Morning Post office and
machinery and made Winston edit a sort of emergency goverment
rag called the British Gazette. Baldwin's idea seems to be to get
the little devil as far away from machine-guns as possible and
keep him busy. Considerable task. His paper is the most lop-sided
rag you ever. It would be a disgrace to any goverment. The first
number is all for the suppression of Trade Unions, a most des-
perate attempt to provoke them to the fighting pitch.
CI met Mornington at the Club; he is mixed up with the
Morning Post somehow and he says the office is simply congested
with young Tories who have fancied themselves as writers for
years. For them it's perfect Heaven. They've collared most of the
Morning Post paper; they are grabbing all The Times paper pro
bono Winstono. The Times still puts out a little sheet but they say
it will have to stop in a week or ten days - in favour of Winston's
splutter. That seems to me nearly the maddest thing of all. The
Labour people have had their own Daily Herald suppressed.
Instead they are trying and failing to go a peg below Winston
with a sort of bulletin newrsheet called the British Worker. But
Winston has a scheme for stealing their paper supply, raiding their
office and breaking them up in the name of the British Constitu-
tion. Like undergraduates at election time. Isn't it all bottomlessly
silly? Most of the papers seem to be handing out something, a
half-sheet or suchlike just to say 'Jack's alive5, and you happen
upon it and buy it by chance. Fellows try and sell you typewritten
stuff with the latest from the broadcasting for sixpence or a
shilling, and here and there you see bulletins stuck up outside
churches and town halls. In the west end they display Winston's
British Gazette in the smart shop windows. I suppose their plate
glass insurance covers risks like that. But perhaps they realise there
isn't much risk.
e I just go along the streets talking to people in the character of
an intelligent young man from New Zealand. I say I don't rightly
understand what the strike is about and ask them to explain. I
get a different story each time. "Who is striking?" "OhI" they
say, "It's a general strike!" "Are you?" I ask. "No fear!" Some
of them say it is in sympathy with the miners. But they never
know the rights and wrongs about the miners. Very few of them
know if the miners have struck or whether it is a lock-out. They
don't know which is the pig-headest, the miners or the mine-
owners, and yet you'd think they would be curious about that.